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fondled and soothed it once more with renewed
tenderness.

A messenger then came from his cousin, who had
gone away in disgust at what he considered Prince
Siddartha Js weakness, to ask that the swan which
he had shot should be sent to him. But the prince
refused on the ground that the bird was not dead.
" My cousin/3 he said sadly, " has merely destroyed
the glorious speed with which the bird winged its
way through the air."

Then Devadetta came to plead his own cause.
" The bird belonged to no one in the clouds," he
reasoned, " but being now on the ground it is the
property of him who brought it down." Then
Siddartha laid his smooth cheek against the swan's
downy neck. " No," he said gently, " the bird is
mine by right of mercy and the lordliness of love ;
but if the matter is to be in dispute let us submit it
to the wise men." This was done at once, and one
sage said this, the other that, until an unknown man
arose who said, " He who saves a life owns it, not he
who seeks to destroy it. Give Prince Siddartha the
bird, for it is his own." This was done, and the king
turned to reward the unknown counsellor, but no one
could see him ; but as they looked round the council
hall they saw a snake glide silently over the threshold
and quickly lose itself among the thick bushes of the
palace garden; and all remembered that the gods
sometimes take this form. Next day the prince set
free the bird, which was now quite healed of its
wound, and watched with pleasure, keener even than